SAFE CUSTODY

I saw her glance over her shoulder, but the glass
behind us was raised*
As she made to get on to the step, I caught her arm.
"Not that," I cried. "You might slip. I'm
going too fast."
I saw her bite her lip. Then she turned to kneel
on the seat and put out her head. . . .
" Mr, Constable/' she cried.   " Mr. Constable! "
We were five hundred yards from the barn, when a
man broke out of a thicket some seventy paces ahead.
As he darted on to the road, I saw it was Harris
himself.
I drove the car full at him, but he must have guessed
who it was, for before I could cover the distance, he
had flung himself over the road. As I brought up
the car all standing, he disappeared in a wood.
An instant later I was in hot pursuit.
Now, as luck would have it, when I had come in
that morning, I had laid my pistol aside, proposing
to take it before I should go on duty, but glad to be
rid of the weapon until that time. Still, if I had no
arms, at least my quarry had none, unless he had
overcome Stiven and taken his.
He was, I suppose, some twenty-five paces ahead
when I entered the wood, but I very soon lessened
that distance, and when he took to some path I was
not ten paces behind. Till now I had heard no sound
but that which our steps had made, but now we had
left the leaves and the undergrowth, I could hear my
cousin coming to catch us up. For this 1 was very
thankful, for the spurt which I had been making was
beginning to lose its sting, and the weariness I had
sent packing was coming back. There might h ave been
some leak in my body through which my strength
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